AFTER   EVEREST
understands Tamil, even as it is spoken by our orderly)
we explain to the wife how to give the medicine, and
ourselves give the first dose to each. We wonder—will she
carry on ? Does she understand ? Or does she think the
devils will take charge whether the medicine be given or
not ? We give her enough money to buy some rice, and
leave them in hopes that she will carry on. For we must
be going, or some lives will be lost that only our treatment
can save.
The village half a mile away turns out to be a mile and
a half; but that is the way of the East. (Personally I
always multiply the reputed distance by 3^, and find the
result fairly accurate.) Anyway, we eventually arrive
there, and find, as before, all the houses shut up and not a
soul out-of-doors. At length we invade a house, and by
dint of promising a good bottle of cholera medicine, get a
man to come along and show us which houses have got
the cholera. There is an old woman in the first, fairly bad
—she will probably die, but in any case she is not long
for this world. The next house has two patients, a little
boy and his mother, neither of them very bad. They only
began this morning, but the mother is in terror, for yester-
day two of the family died, although they went to the local
medicine-man and got a Kashayam (herb mixture) from
him. We wonder whether " although " ought not to be
" because." Perhaps not; for these Kashayams have one"
virtue—though they never do good, they only sometimes do
actual harm. We cairn the mother, telling her that this
stuff of ours is God's medicine, a statement heartily echoed
by the rest of the family, who persuade her to drink some.
One of her brothers once had an operation at our hospital,
and that is a recommendation for our mixture. After
giving the medicine and the usual instructions, and leaving
an extra bottle for the use of the next case to start in that
household, we go on to the adjoining house—a tiny one-
roomed affair, very dirty and obviously very poor. A thin
woman is lying on the floor, her head resting on her little
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